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Picirillis statue of "Rain," in making which he
msdulled from the figure of Mabel Normand, now

a motion picture star, but' used Audrey Mun-
son's face to "tone down" the total effect.

CHAPTER V.

By Audrey Munson
(Continued from Lax( Sunday.)

Copyright, 1921, by International Feature Service, Inc.

THE lure of the studios is an intangible glamor which
few work-a-day people of an everyday world can

understand. It is something. too, which even I,
who have lived all my life so far among the paints and
pastels and clays of the studio workshops, have never

quite measured.
This studio world is a veritable market place of vani-

ties-the vanity of artists that must be pampered and hu-
mored ; the vanity of beautiful women that must be played
on, drawn out and fostered, or, in so many cases, sub-
mitted to.

2 have never met a )lieautiful woman, of society envi-
rouments or working class, who did not want to be either
painted or' sculptored. I have met thousands who thought
it their duty to take the place of professional models and
thus ma~ke masterpieces more masterful because they
thought their own charms excelled those of the models
whose charms were their stock in trade.

I think one of the moet interesting examples of
this that I know of was the famous Lady Constance
Richardson, daughter of the Earl of Cromartie, grand-
daughter of the haughty Duke of Sutherland, and, when
she was a debutante, the favorite "youngster" in London
soeiety of King Edward.

It wag in the great rambling studio building at No. 51
West Tenth street I first saw this distinguished Lady Con-
stanee. At that time all the world was buzrzing with its

e*gossip about her, for she had shoeked the nobility of all
Eurore and the more conservative families in America by
appearing at public gatherings in scantily draped inter-
pretive dances.

First, In England, she had caused the doors of Windsor
Castle to close on her and earned the snubs of the Quseen
by dancing bare-lege before a company of dukes and
duchesses at Dunrobi Castle. When the displeasure of
the Queen was ez rssdto her she only shrugged her
shoulders and decared that "in that event she wuald
take off some more clothe the next time she danced."

Then, in Ameries, at a fashionable gathering at one of
thle exclusive hotel., she first amazed her audience and
iben aroused a laugh. It was Mrs Cornelius Vanderbilt
who laughed, and, of course,. when fashionable Mr. Cor.
nellus laughe all New York society had to laugh, teo.
This laugh was oceasioned by Lady C nstanee's appear.
an.e before her audience with only Grecian drapery
elsped rather loosely around her

* One morning Adolph Weinman, the famous sculptor,
who earved me into more marble perhaps than any other
artist, met me with a smile when I appeared at, his studio
in the Tbath street building to odntinue a pose.'
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man asked what she
meant she explained the meeting in the haiL "Oh, that
young woman," said Mr. Weinman lightly. "that was

one of our best models-she usually ehecks her clothes at
the door when she comes in in the mornings, and runs

from studio to studio without them. She like to be
ready, you know, when an artist wants her to pose."

Lady Constance wished to show that she did not be-
lieve in mortals less than noblewomen affecting scantiness
of drapery. She said something about it "being shock-
ing vulgarity for a young person with no pretense to re-
finement being so bold." This made Mr. Weinman
angry-he was always loyal to his models, and believed
we were worthy of more praise than some of the society
women who frequented his studio. Hle said some very
cutting things to Lady Constance, and virtually dismissed
her from the studio.

Lady Constance continued her career as a dancer,
shocking society and amusing theatre audiences.

In her audience at a fashionable gathering in a Fifth
avenue home one afternoon there was a sculptor who had
earned honors around the world as an artist of unusual
attainments-Troubetukoy, the. Russian prince who had
won and married the beautiful Amelie ives, the famous
novelist. One of the movements in the titled lady's dance
suggested a pose to the prince When Lady Constance
was presiented to him he asked her tio come to his studio
for tea. There he asked the consent to pose for him that
wase eagerly givem -

The reslt was one of the most beautiful Agures in
bronse moderns artists have aoeoinplished. It is called
"The Dancer,'' and has been exhibited around the world
as a marvelds achievsant of arrested motio.

Whom Lady Consae appeared for hoser Prince
Trouet eruy abrptyasked her to iq.
"Nw danoie-juot aself you were before an

audience," the Prnecommanded when she had removed
her clothes, the studio Is large and rooy. Prince
Troubetskoy himieif strummed the piano In the corner,
giving her the rhythm. Lady Constane gradually loqt
the shynems that had come over her In the prssece of thi
man, and Anally was dancing perhaps as she never had
danced before, coppletely forgetful of her Rash of cover-
ing. The Prinee watched sharply, his experieneed eye
catchbag every movement of the shell-pink body as It
pirouetted in constant aihouette against the heavy velvet
studio hangings.
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Suddenly he stopped playing and both shouted and
clapped his hands at the same instant. "There-that-,on
the toes, with the leg out. Do that again!" he cried.. H
had caught with his eye a posture that fascinated shim
The dancer had raised herself on one foot, balancing in
her bare toes, and had swung her other leg back until it
reached out straight- behind her, leiel with her back and
shoulders, which bent forward-making a perfect hori-
zontal line from neck to heel held atop the leg on which
she balanced. It was Lady Constance's most dificukas'
well as her mpet graceful movement.

Again and again the dancer repeated this movemet-
each time having to precede it with the figures of the
dance that led up to it, as it was a position she coukk mee
take abruptly or hold more than a few seconds at a-im.
When she tired the Prince told her to come again t$ exzt
day, and that be would beready tobegin work. '

Prince Troubetskoy had seen in this EngliIh nmble.
woman a type that is not bommnon among models-iect,
a rarity She, of course, saw in herself that whik the"
majority of women like to imagine they pouud'Ie
alluring loveliness of femininity. And so few womsen
understand that it is just this type of appeal the seiptot
and the painter dare not portray in their studies of' th
nude. If they do they descend into the gross,boe
anatomical and idealise flesh.

Prince Troubetskoy saw in the figure of Lady Cen-
stance just the ideal the sculptor admires-elend~UeSs,
delicaey, yet the fulnesns of muscle and line wh'ich rdpl#
the feminine without exaggerating It. But he wasted
more than a portrait, he wanted to embody a thoughatanid
fix into bronze a message-the ambition of every li
scientious artist, he sought opportunity to convd~tthe
spiritual, the abstract; not the eyternal of the body aone,
but the body animated by the spirit within.

When Lady Constance appeared the next dag, the
Prince had already set up the little mound of elsuemo
which he worked in miniature, later making the i-w
model 'from the smaller coe. He explained wP e
wanted to do, to eateh her In the movementtiAq
eaght his fancy. But he did not want the compse
posture-the leg thrown back and balanced by th~~s
and torso thrown forward. He wanted to cateh
the exact instant the leg raised in front of her t
angle with her body preparatory for Its sweepba p.
Lady Constance declared she could not give him a
pose. The balance of her body would not permit ito
hold her leg forward, stretehed straight out, whl ashe
poised on her other foot, her torso upright, for eve a
seco~nd. She would fall If she attempted It.

"But that is just what we will get," said the seulptor.
It was very difmeult for him to make a beginning.
Lady Constance, unhindered by clothing, so tha6 the

seulptor could detect the play of every muscle dam hey
body, danced the movement again and again. As ehe
had said ,there was not an Instant's inaction wiom her
foot swung forward preparatory to pweeping beohL It
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